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But can your Arm a Weapon "ee 
| To battle P —ney, P.—pe, or ft? . x 


In an ill Hour the Task you choſe, 8 

Bep— d in Rhime, be----it in Proſe „ 3 

3 Tis Af the Second F the Farce, 
Ju as you duell'd, you write 7 erſe; 


* pangqutſh'd Hero in the Field, | 
DIY And on Parnaſſus forc'd to 554. 
Let P--pe or P-—ney be the Man, = 
SY You quit your Sword, or drop your Pen. 
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e 88 Pretty, ſmock-fac'd, prattling Bo), 


AY Mannd' Delight, and only oy, 
Was ber Improvement, ſent to School, 
That he might not be bred a Foal: 

But, ah! to oft the growing Child, 


By Mother's 21 erneſs, is ſpoil'd, 


Wu EN She and refed the bupeful rue, 
Such was her Laer, ſuch her De, ire; 

With Hand, well warm d, The rubb'd his — 
And ſwore by all the Demi-Gods, 

That is wou'd prove a Man of Parts, 

The Maidens reize, and win their Hearts ; 
ay 2 i p- A Pha: 6. 
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TE . to amuſe the Ladies, 


R4õ2ö — 


Spruce as are Milk-Maids on their 22 * 


15 Maſter was 3 ö too, torfooth, 
In eydry, Thing, but telling Trufhb; 

For Truth was then quite.out. of Faſhion, 

And, . as it were, ird the Nationn: 

And lice He was deſign'd for CO 


. 


CE bo ner the better Chri ſtian fort) 
Twou' d be a Folly to re vive 
& Faſhion, by which none co ald dire. ah 


Soon as He had *. caught to > read, . 
'To ſay Hes Proyers, rehearſe H; 10 O, 

The Ten Commandments got by Heart, 

And aral em out, not miſs one Part. 


A Pack of Cards his Manma cakes, 


| And to her Son cheſe Words ſhe freaks: 
Qualification fil You weed, 8 

More than Jour Prayers Commandments "0 

In ſome of The 17 will conduft ou, 

xp tale 4 Pleaſure to 2 Do. 
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Lo cut and ſhuffle with an Air, 


Os ater 

To deal the Cards you firſt muſt learn, 
That Lords and Ladies may. diſcern 
With what Dexterity you do "BIS 
Beſure you take great Pains to ſhew it; 
For, Jet me tell my little Rogue, 
Theſe Things are 2 in greate ft 2 Sue. 


. 


You then muſt play at 2 Picquet, 
At Ombre, od W learn Baſſet : 


In each Day ſet apart an Hour, 
To play at Put, and cke An Tur; 5 


For tho theſe Games grow now too common, 


—— — 


Yet ſtill they will divert 2 Wan oman. i 


1 oy 1 4 


Be Maſter of My Lady Hu, 
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If thither * tis vam Lot to role, 


When once you | have began to Sip», 1 


5 Twill be like Honey on your Lip. 


* Sipping, or the Word . is uſed when the Perſon wants bur one Morel to "_ 
into Lady's-Hole. : 33 3 
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A Progreſs ſoon he made in all, 
Gaming to him was natural, 


He claim'd it by a Right Infernal, 


But moſt Men fay, by Right Maternal; | 


Aud ps it was Hereditary, 
He cou d not poſlily miſcarry. 
His Mother wou d, Hiſtorians fay, 


To make a Third on any Day, 

From Heaven to Hell moſt gladly ſtrole, 

Betray her Maker bor a Vole; ; 

With Pleaſure {| pend, by her ook Will, ”_ 
| Each Sabbath-Evening at Quadrille. 0 
She from the. Lilias claim'd Deſcent, 


J% N * t 5 &. 


The Lidiaus Gaming did] invent, 


Not out of Avarice, or Leere 


(Lidia no Cauſe gave to rebuke be) 


4 {185 


But to divert the Time that laſted, 
For every other Day chey faſted; 


Proviſions 1 were very ſcant 
= Of ry Thing they ſtood i in Want 
= Thus 


199 
Thus they for Twenty-Eight long Years, 
As by Hiſtorians it appears, 


Their City callantly defended, 


By none, except the Gods, befriended Fo 


Compell'd their F oes the Siege to raiſe, 
And gain'd an Univerſal Praiſe. 


But to return from this Dig greſſion, 
Of which I make a plain Confeſſion, 
Mamma now takes her Son to School, 
To learn each tedious Grammar-Rule; 
And thus the Doctor ſhe addreſs'd 
En Words, wh well my be * d. 


Doctor, 1 bring my * to you, 
That he his Studies faay purſue; 
At all Times he has humour'd been, 
As by his Vier Sir, may be ſeen; 
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You muſt not whip him, he J ſo e. — 
Then ſpare the Rod, and ſpoil the Child. 


The Doctor id:  Monnaxeplyd, 


No matter, Sir, you muſt not chide, 


WEE 9 


Nor vex my ſprightly, darling Boy, 

| Mammds Delight, her chiefeſt Joy: 
His Skin is ft, his Body render, 
In Shape, like any Lady, Lender. o 

Fd have him taught but juſt as much, Man, 
As will demonſtrate he's no Dutchman. 

He ſhall not for the Gor 0WN be bred, 
Learning, ei may urn hin H ead : 

And, if I take a Giphy $ Word, 

My Son, in time, will be a Lord. 


Cl 


In twice 501 Naar He jb 6 Greek, 
Full as polite” as Pig do queak: 


When langhyd at by the other On. 


01.07 EY 


Then wou'd he whine, and make a Noiſe; 


Roar et, and bellow Ike a Bull, 


So loud, you d think _— crack his s Sc all 


: [1991 20 
But ſome arch Wags, who bod a has 
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Said, of Was 100 ſai to be e broke. 
| lie 10 10 f 75 12 
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By this Time he cmd ſpeak ſome French, 


With which he Gets filly Wench; 


Cou'd 
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Cou d hobble i in a ee 
Nimble, as Hobby-Horſes prance ; 


Belides, the Youth was taught to fence, 


And all at Manmd's Own Expence. 


To Claſſicks ſoon he bid Defiance, 


And hig ghly prais d Jacꝶ ang the Giants $1] 


But to the Sky his Eyes wou'd lift, - 


When &er he read Tom Hickathr tft ; 


Mas pleas d with Valentine and Orſon, 


And ſwore the latter was no Whore's Son; 


| Tom Thumb. was always his Delight | 


All theſe he tale Day. and and Night. 


Oft as he came among s the Maid, 


He made oood Paſtime fo the hae, 


He danc'd, and fr, 1 his Parts to then | 


And ict en fee what he could do: wi KEE. 


80 au kardly he pd the Satire, 


That they could ſearce contain their Water - 


A 


But when they oak his blooming Face, 


p 


| He e on their Breaſts his Hand ond d place, 
; 25 
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And look as fierce as any Lion, 


Yet gently ſqueez? d thoſe' Hills of SION ; 


Which rais d in him a frong Emotion, 

But brought em not to his Devotion. . 
They gueſs' d what 'twas he wou'd be at, 
The Valley of Jehoſ ophat : 

Wanton he was as any Jew, 

Which, by his Actions, well they knew; 
But ſtill they kept nim at a Diſtance, 

Sure they were bies, by their Reſiſtance. 


The Srrippling now muſt go to College, 
To Ein, if poſſible, ſome Knowledge ; | 
Logicꝶ he ne er cou'd learn to chop, 

But he commenc'd, on a ſudden, Fo; pe 
He rolbd * Stockings by a Glaſs 
And was, in human Shaps an Ass: 1 
Prov'd diſobedicnt to his Tor, 

7 But to each Belle an i humble Suitor : EA as 
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Recall'd From thence be quits hs Gown, 


1 Li 


And ply does 6 poſt to \ Town. 
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He bids Adieu to Greek and Latin, 
And ſhines in rich Brocade and Satin; 
To B-r—y next he did repair, 

To ſhew himſelf among the Fair, 
B--r-—y, the Enugliſb Montpellier : 
Among the Belles a Wit commences, | 
And writes as if he loft his Senſes ; 
The blooming & bring excites his Muſe, 
And who cou d ſuch a Theme refuſe? 
Profeſs'd himſelf a gen'ral Lover, 
And all his: Fon 448 difiierr 

Having arriy' 4 to T'wenty-One, 

N ot Manhood, that we mult poſtpons, 

And weary grown of fogle Life, 

Mamma provided him a Wire, 
Too good ſhe was; the am rous Elf | 
Soon got a Play-thing 70 himſelf: 

Pleas'd, as young Children with their Dau, 

1 Now on his s Couch whole Days he lolls; 


5 "5 | 7 5 | bade 
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Daudles the Babe with awkard Grace, 
And ſwears it has the Daddy's Face. 


%. 


And now, in Hopes to raiſe his Name, 


Honour acquire, and purchaſe Fame, 

| He to St Jas does repair, 

To breathe the fatubrious Air; 
Is made the Jeſt, the Ridicule | 

Of every white Tooth'd, ſneeriti Fool, 


With aching Heart, this precious Jewel, 


To ſhew his Manhood, Ws a Duel. 


* * 


As H. ebrew-R oots are often — 
: To flouriſh beſt i in barten Ground; 
This Wou'd d be Sumething x now indites 
Verſes, forſooth, the Wi lng writes 
Verſes, right honourably Dull, 
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'The Product of his barren Seal 
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The Prince of Poets * he arraigns, 
To manifeſt his ſhatter'd Brains. 

But on the Head-Piece of this Book 
Whoever does ſedately Joi 

May Gur thi Novice's Diſaſter 4 


The Poet galls the Poetaſter. 


If Satire he his Option made, 

Or for his Pleaſure, or a Trade, 1815 

Why cou d he not have * 4 his Pen 
T0 laſh corrupted Cen e 
Who, Judas like, will turn their Coats, 
Will pawn their Souls, and ſell their Voter! 
Perjure Themſelves for ready Rhino, _ 
For ſuch chicks Caſe is, You and I know : 
Deſcribe a Love-ſick Maiden's Heart, 
The ſmarting Pleaſure, pleaſing Smart: 
Shew with what Eagerneſs ſhe * 
And ſighs for wht ſhe greatly wants; 
Or tell if Fortune for a while 
Does her Deſire and Hopes beguile ; 
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How ſhe reſents it in great Dudgeon, 
And frets, like any old Curmudgeon ? 
Cou'd he not ſay who takes the Nipple F- 
Who ſwears politeſt ? who does tipple 2 
Pourtray the forward, bam Laſs, 

M ho for a Maiden ſtill does pals ; 

Tho” ſhe for ſew'ral Morns did puke, 


Occaſion'd by a certain 4 
Innumerable were her Throws, 

But a young Bantling cas'd her Woes. 
Or name the Maidens Six, fo quick, 
Who play'd the good old-faſhion'd Trick, 
of Jack lea d Yer the Candle-ftick Þy 
Point out the Tu, that burn'd their Ruff, 
And who had got the ſofteſt Mufts. 


Or cou d he not diſplay thoſe Souls, 
Whom boundleſs 'Avarice controls * 
Thoſe Cuterpillerr, who deſtroy 
The Fruits which all Men ſhou'd enjoy E 
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In proper Colours paint the Man, 
The Emblem of Leviathan? * 
Whom, leſt they loſe their daily Bread, 
Some do adore, and others dread : + 
But mark him TE” for 40 the End 
He will not find one real Friend: 
A Tyrant, with unbounded Power, 
Clumſey in Mein, in Viſage ſour. 


Thus were the Tudiahs once ſo civil, 
To pay their Rev'rence to the "oo 
Zealous indeed they did appear, 

Not * Love, but out of Fear; 

But when they were inſtructed better, 
They counted him a mere dead Letter; 

5 No more lis Name they did invoke, 

But md their F . to a Jul. 


Such Tasks he knew: wou'd prove too hard, 
And Cenſure be his ſole Reward ; 
He therefore wou'd not take the Pains, 


| Leſt it might bolt his cle Brains, 
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Ii true, his Face is clear and ruddy 
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Blut all his Thoughts are foul and muddy; 


1 For this ſame whiffling, prating Dion 
I Makes Puddle. Doch his Helicon; 
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And Addle-Hill is his Parnaſſus, t. 
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| Blut let ſuch trifling Truths now-paſs 1 
1 And fo, Adieu, my dear I. Beſſu ß, ö 
| | = 
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Wan reſcribends fun deſeſſu .. 


* I am weary with writing an Anſiver. 5 
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